VI.

BOWLING GEEEN AND NASHVILLE.

THE third division marched ten miles to Mun-
fordsville, on Green River, where McCook's division
was encamped, and crossing Green River on the rail-
road bridge, which had been recently reconstructed
(it had been burned by the Confederates), encamped
for the night on the south bank.

Mitchel had been so long restrained that an order
to move was like a fresh wind to a becalmed sailor.
Rest to him was abhorrent; motion his normal con-
dition. General Buell had arranged with him a defi-
nite plan of campaign. The fall of Fort Donaldson,
soon destined to lay open Kentucky and Tennessee,
had not yet occurred, and it was expected that the
Array of the Ohio would have to fight its way south.
The following letter, written by Mitchel on the
march, shows his pleasure at being relieved from in-
action.

TO ME. COE.

CAMP MADISON, t'other side Green Eiver,

February 12, 1862.

Your kind letter reached me as the moment so long
and so impatiently looked for arrived, bringing an order
for the third division to advance. On Saturday and
Sunday General Buell did me the honor to submit plans
and general outlines for my examination, and at noon Sun-
day we reached definite conclusions. At two P. M. I took
the cars for camp, and at once assembled my brigade com-ectives. The princi-
